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unsatisfied, and he found himself spending his time in con-
tinual goings and comings, his life * a tremulous causeway
linking dream to dream/

Sometimes he would send for a zithern and remembering
the exquisite music with which she had beguiled those nights
at Akashi, he begged her to play to him upon her lute. She
would not now play alone; but she sometimes consented
to accompany him, doing so with a mastery he could not
imagine how she had contrived to acquire. The rest of the
time was generally spent in minute recital of the little
princess's sayings and doings. Often he had come over
on business connected with his new oratory at Saga or his
estate at Katsura; and then there would perhaps be only
time enough to eat a little fruit and dried rice with her at
Oi before he hurried back to town. On such occasions
there was not time for intimacies of any kind; but the
mere fact that he snatched at every chance of seeing her
and that he did so without any attempt at concealment,
marked her as one who held a not inconsiderable place in
his affections. She was quite aware of this; but she never
presumed upon it, and without any tiresome display of
humility she obeyed his orders and in general gave him
as little trouble as possible. By all that she could hear,
there was not one of the great ladies at Court with whom
he was on so intimate a footing as with herself; indeed,
he was said to be somewhat stand-offish and difficult of
approach. Were she to live closer at hand he would perhaps
grow weary of her, and in any case there would certainly
be unpleasant rivalries and jealousies. Thus or in some such
way may we suppose the Lady of Akashi to have reconciled
herself to these brief and accidental visits. Her father,
despite his disavowal of all worldly interests, was extremely
anxious to hear how Genji was behaving towards his
daughter and constantly sent messengers to Oi to pick up